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(WELL,] DONT
SEE WHAT we
CAN Do ATBOUT

IF SHe 8AYS NO,
THATS e END
| oF IT AS NEATR

f A% | CAN FIGURE

of umor.,

-

"~ BY CHARLES DARNTON,

S¥ Jou have a cotch bonmet In your ancestry, o much the better for you at
u.cm,nuu‘.mmmmuwhg"mmumnr'-mm

ofly Mcintyre as Kitty MacKay.
| 20 say, and then they unmix them—and there you are!

*. dast nighf I found mymelf more or leas In the midst of & epecial audience, to
the managerial term that slavated me to an upper box. Looking down frem
| my unacqustomed parch I could only counctuds that this audierce rose above the
avegage. for It had both Intelligence and a sense of humor. Far be It from
N me to, sxpecl mp much every might, for audiences are not only an unkmown
gusatity, but—well, quality is everything! _
JThera could ba no doubt that last night's gathering fully appreciated “Kittn
MpgKay'!' and the acting that made the play & genuine comedy treat. My one
hope is that future audiénces may 86 & much In Catharine Chisholm Cushing's
a8 wa saw last night. But I can't help having 'ny doubta Audiences
Sathing .4if not unreliabie.
“Kittyi MacKay" o unmistakably s half-sister of Bunty, who used to pull
. strings. Very wallb=why not! Whether the author Is Bootch or Yankse,
re. Cushing proves I Ber ¢.cond play that she has a sense of humor so keen
{ morsover a0 adaptillie that T take off my hat to May Irwin for having taken
*Widow. by Proxy' .at @t reading. We live to learn, of courss, that humor
't & vegetable growth @ven though the thistle may be cultivated on Riverside

Drive. Though I've not had the pleas
ure of mesting Mre. Cushing thers, I
can't halp associating her with a cer-
tain author residing on the embank-
ment In London—a very good fellow
named Shaw—who, In an 1dle moment,
onee told me be was going & write &
new Bible as scon as he could get
around to it. Mra Cushing has got
ahead of Shaw, at any rate by rewrit-
ing certain texts, or at the least dis-
cussing those Biblioal sayings that have
come down through the ages.

One of the most enlightening and also
enlivening Sumday school lsssons ever
set forth Is 1o be found In the talk be-
tween Kitty MacKay and May Duncan,
Hare you have the bem of the play.
Aa for the piot It's so small and so
old-fashioned that you coudd put it in
your eye without winking. The worst
of it is that it goea back into the
melodramatioc past so far that for a
moment you hate to balleve Kitty Is
the daughter of the man whose sdn has
given her a coral necklace. And all the
time he stands thers, as big as lfe, In

the uniform of an English officer,
They mix thoss bables up, as Buttercup

'a S is the saving grace of Scotch humor that makes “Kitly MacKay" enter-

ise Molly Mol

.

Biephanson.

every word count.

plied by the fpot

| For one act the play gets to London, where It has nothing to gain.

Bl back in Drumtochty it regains its value as & play of character and of
. Witty, of courss, Is first and last, and her only fault is that she talks
uch, That's why I prefer Mag, who says no more than is necessary and
In thia true and simple character Miss Margaret
g Is 8o convineing that you accept her without queation. Kitty, as playsd

is attractive, but you can't help feeling she has been &

ta. Though her name doesn't suggest it, Miss Carrie
oyle la Beoteh through-and-through as the able<bodied Mra. MaNab, while
t Stallard belances himself so evenly between hypocrisy and the water
that you feel he must be Scotch to the back-bone. As the hero of battles
ynfought Eugane O'Brien wears his uniform wall, but it Is onlyl fitting he | the dis
d how to the old schoot father and Englishman se admirably embodied o

Altogether, It in & very good cast asssmbled in & very good cause, and If the

r, Willlam KElliott, sheds nothing but boyish blushes on his first attempe

ide somelhing out of the ordinary, he has

for & momPnt he will grow rich out

Bave the satisfaction of feeling he has pust & very good drop of Beoteh Into
glass through which you look at things.

reason t8 hide his face. 1 dom't
“Kitty MacKan' but he will at

L]

§ Betty Vincent’s

Advice to Lovers

.

4 by it eho

ove at First Sight.

T'8 perfeot non-
sanse for &
man to imagine

himsslt wiMly in
'love with a &in
wham be haa only
seem ONce or
and
whom he has not

twioe,

even spoken.

love la some-
thing more than
an attraction to a

npathy and friendebip can only
oped after numerous meeting

may have am admiring memory i
Ppautiful woman whom he has
on & single cocoasion, just as ommg, 4
b b comoert or a pioture with
‘But 1 honestly do not belleve
i ‘Jove at firet sight 1s & poseidle
poménon. 1 think it should de
ped_As an abnofmal obsesalon, asd
the person whp imagines himeslf
consider that his
s temporarily afflicted and emert
his will power to cure himaself.

1o

E

o
oure 1 beleve e oan do # (n & com-
paretively short timae

“3J. 8" writes: "1 have been puying
attention to & girl for two years. Ree
cently 1 made an engagement with her
which I falled to keep. Bul when 1
iried to explain my reasons ghes would
not listen to me and now she will have
nothing to @@ with me. Do you think
ahe s just?" ;
lﬂo. Bhe should hear your explana-
tiom,

The Fraternity Pin.

"R 8" writes: “"What doss It signify

A man s supposed never to allow any
to wear his fraternity pin une

has promised to marry him.
Aa for his other jewelry, it's axiremsly
for him to §fve or lend It 1o
should a girl exchange with
aghin, whan thare Ia an
engagement, In st case she (s per-
wear har sorority pin

en a Wdy and
introduced should

R

CERTAIN man had a son,

White Way, that we may revel with the gay ones.” And they went. Now,

\
"By L. W. Ford
oo L YRR

in his honor, and his father gave him

. — i

and his neighbor likewise had a daughter, | living and had epent a half milifon doliars he returned to his old lwn'o. and
and the son sald unto the daughter: ~Come, let us go to the Great his friends recelved him with open arms and the fadies gave pink

teas
another half milllon, However, when

the daughter returned, broken In spirit and penitent, even the door of hep

it came to pass that when the son bad made for himself a record for fast | father's house was olosed against her—for she was a woman,
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FAVORITE

RECIPES |

OF AMERICA'S FAMOUS WOMEN|

women of ihe United Riales are
printed in The Evening World on
Mondays, Wedneadaye ond Fridape.
Many of the dlohes descrided have
won wational renown,

Mra. Perry Belmont.
(EsOficiel Hostess.)

Dinner.

L AN Melon, Polage Tortue a
‘ I Amontiliado, Bar a Ia Parisi- ]

ennie Heg Venle, Carre d'Agneay
Richaliew, Petita Pols, Mommes de Terre
Nouvellss, Hecassines Rotlea sur OCan-
npen, Snlade Aalienne, Mousss de Jam-
o a | Alsaclenne, Asperges Beo Hol-
landaine, Hiseult Glace aux Fraises,

dafe.
Mrs. John P. Barton.
(Homemaker and Clubwoman.)
Sundag Muffine.
| WID cupe of thin cream or rebh
T milk, thres cups fSour—measurs
after sifting; one tablespoon but-

The jfavordle recipea of Jamonus | sugar, two tesepoons baking powden,

two sgEn.

Beal agge well without separating.
A flour, sugar, sal and baking pow-
dor togethar; add 1o egs. gllornating.
with cream. Add melted butter last.
Lat stand Afteen minules dafore baking.
Baks in quick oven in well greased .
*ins, § b

Mrs. George B.
(Wife of United States m
= Bolled Balmen. ./
NE and a half pound plece|ef
salmon, put In double boller
wood slice of Sutier;
with salt and pepper, a IRtle
mave, thyme, sage, celery and en
Cover tightly end lel steam an howr
nod & half without wncovering,

ter, malted; one tesspoon sach salt and

&

[ .Fur Styles for 1914.

v
ANCY mufte are a feature of the
F winter'k fusbions. The fur coats
and high neck closing of coats In
grnoral have somewhat eliminated the
scart, but the Muff continues a necessity.

The woman of fashion hna a muff for
every costuma. Bhe probably has one
& fur muft, then ahe han one or more
comhining the velvet or cioth of her
sult or wmp with fur bandings. Fer
evening waar ghe has a pretty comoeit In
pala velvat, chiffon and light fur.

Tha deft needlewoman can readRy
make several up-to-date muffs with odde
and endn she may have on hand. Vel
vet, plush, metallle cloth and in" fact 8l

the woman of taste will have no 4IM-
culty In adjusting € pretty covering.

Muffs are very large this season, a

| affert, Yut In the fanay shapes the.

favorite belag

fabrics are employed in the fashioning| of faver
of the new muffa, Maff plilows In all! high class garments B or ovea B
the new shapes can be purchased and|

|ll % inoh

is the usual Jength, and It i9 possible
that before the season d-lu
Eton jacket will be

of the fashionable woman,

\

Diamond Cllt Diamond % IA New YorkRomauccofLaughs.;'hrilIs and Treasure

SYNOPSIA OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS,  them “hurry Up," and then, taking them

herolne New York splmstar, {n connection with what he'd scen of the

B Ot “nevend T e, et s ™Pq. flat robbery, read, "My life ta in dan-

o o o T Datario’s dion ke o ot dnd weuld i it 1t the let

by~ T v, ¥ monsieur ses -

dae Latep the gl gy gy L s ter fell Into his hands? That was my
{4

hnlnq‘wnn Deiirio 1o take rlek—and th
b [l n *ro !
tempao charge seveu  blood.red alamnd 1 a4 ooy

three o , 1 Mrected ane
JO0000, s M, Delaric s closels »

ied, ahe Ly snemon wh ol | to NMlly at his oMee. T inclosed one in
‘l‘?uuu-n:n. “Fon minater ku-: "the' ;:_I‘. T . : »

& letter to Philadelphia to my brother
Auling him to matl it there, | dropped
the third careleswly into the manu-
soript of a short story, sent 1o & masn-
Eine, hoping the elltor would think It an
accldent and kindly mall it for me.

It was half past ten and | was fagged
out, My last chance had come, ""Would
George mall the lettara?’ 1 got & quar-
ter out for him—{ was afrald to give
him more and make him think the jet-
ters were mportant and not the sart of
thing he malled for me almont every

be: cwn m‘m‘mm 2 bunoh
hyacintls, el momdog shu Minds that the
opeliow Loyt rewlo el 1o
. de Ollul‘.-:!hln'l ldl.-.”-'i
s, comman it re-
inter rofises, .

urn, That omll“. when
s returns H‘\;l:: :ab: m-u:.nuu-‘ l;i-ﬂy u:ﬂ.
& youmg raporter, Linda e wu-
and searchied, hing haa Geeti taken
Sl B
detactive the miineter's sle
ot un‘z.;.. 1‘“ m.rl IE:

b '
cades arery enl anos Lo

CHAPTER VI,

(Ountiuat.) ml'h:rmed one weary foot after t)
a (V1) or it
A Prisoner. other along the hali—=1 hated to let

the letters out of my hands mow thut
I had them ready, “Well, he's xut to
do (¢ msadd 1 firmly, and took hold
of the door knob and the Yale lateh,

I turned and pulled; turned the other
wiy round and cpulled agatn I was
locked In from the outalde and the hey
was in the lock! 1 was hard and fust
& prisoner In my own flat!

The immedinte e¢ffect on ma of this
discoves= g hard to describe, My hend
awam and the room went round, and
wverything wna all mixed up, and [
kKept repeating: “Fire! If thore's & fAre

HAD a couple of rolls of ple-
ture wire and 1 tacked this
across the sash—not acroas
the frame—hecauss I didn't
want to find myssl? wired in

while he was wired out. The wire made
a oonslderable network, almost impos.
sible to get through without a pulr of
wipe nippers, and 1 doubted very much
it he'd be carrying such things In his
pocket; and when 1 had nalled down the
sash, an 1 have saM, In the bathroom, I
felt secure In my retreat,

Bllly Hivers was, of courss, my logical
resource, He had seen the flat the
night before-he could start all the pro-
tective machinery in the eolty for me,
With this reaclution, 1 went Lo the teje-
peone. It was ''dead"—my conneoction
was severed! | didn't need to be told
that monsleur had cut my wires!

The full magnitude of my calamity
burst upon me and I sat down on the
nearest chair with a flop, 1 must write,
bude1 couldn't go out 0 mall & letter!
I had only George to depend on for
that and George was monaleur's patld
spy! Would he keap my lottar mnd
“forgel” 1o mall 1t? Perhaps he woull
carry It straight to monsleur! And If
monsieur knew 1 was calling help,
wouldn't that precipitate the Anal
oatastropha?

I spent an hour !n eomposing & min-
palve to Bllly that would tell him a

reat deal and monsieur nothing—Ir It

to-night 1I'll be burned ke o rat In &
trap!"

CHAPTER Vil.
Locked In.

TEIL a while It occurred to ma
that 1 could stand at my feont
door and yell tll] [ had brgught
egmenody from ong of the ad-
Jolning fMnts to ses what wos
the matier and I oould ask him
turn the kes for me

But was tuers «ny handle to that
key? Mightn't It be one of thoss lock
gunrd keys" that you put ln after the
door ham beon Jocked and that haw 1o
Jbe unlocked itself witnh a key of it

1?  There nesmed nothing for it but
ur owalt till daylight and hops that
something would turn np

T

1l into his hande—and this s what It was out of this tncident, however,
came out of It in connectlon with George aa My spy,
"Dear Billy: I'm ready to sell you 0al T got oy 1wt e wng of the sl

noss of monsieur’'s resources of sttack
the battallan of scccwmp o ma ' been
ploturing dwintle, (om poss’ o0 fang or

that atory 1 promised. [t In now nearly
finlghad, but 1 shall nesd some help
from you in arranging the ¢limax. Don't

wasts time telephoni the taleph Is five—d'd been lucked In to eamve one

out of erder—but attend to it personally, walcher. '

This s an ambulanca eall.* I went to bed—thers was notning sise
It all hinged on the wonrds “‘smbu- 1o do

%m‘.hmmf'

b o e S i it

aase oolh" and M Billy would read

4
A

i waa neArly as muah astoalshed In with.

the morning to find tho key gone from
the lock as I had deen to find 1t there,
Apparently 1 was frae to take that
slevon o'clock trailn for P’hiladelphia
that the fake tedegram from by Lrother
hid requested me to—1 was (res to put
the diamonds In my stocking and step
out into—=the dreat Unknown! Only-I1
wisn't much s fool as to do It! 1 could
and dikl, however, glve Cieorge my let-
tera to mail

In thia manner of living~afrald to'go
out und being unable to communichte
evel with the grocer—two days wWure
AWRY; to bo exacl, from Tuesday night
to Friday morning. And they werd en-
Iivenad by some Interesting dxperiences,
On the ascond night 1 was awakensd hy
the sound of & fateh-key working at my
front door. | tiptoed Into the hall and
Hatened, 1 can't say | was frightened,
T'he chaln<boit was on amd the only wey
It cotdd e gol off was by firsl shutting
the door tight—which meant It could not
b worked Buck with . wire. [ had
ween Lo that when the locksmith put
e omn

Nothing came of this attempt 10 At @
key to my new jock, and | got coamfont
ot of the thoueht that It proved mon-
pleur regarded the fre-escap® os much
tea public for his parformances

1 hud given tieorge my letters to mall
on Waednesday morning, but ns Thurs-
diuy wore away and By dda't come, 1
alw what 1 was in fur—=1 was 1o b
starved Into Jeaving the fint,

That night monsieur ploeked the new
Yale lovk on tha front door!

How Jonk he'd Lsen working at it
before’ | woke up | can't say, and |
might never have known It el wll If
B bmdn't aocidentially dropped his thans h

uf keyn on the tled Nour Thelr
tnkling mwoke me. 1 knew on the in-
stunt what It wus nnd la» perfectly
st while T felt him Msteong for o
wound from e to show that 1 was

awnke, 1 should say | lay thers fecn
mtnutes hefore e went on with his Jub

saftly | erent out of bed, | took my
hialer Lrush off the Lureso AF T waw 1S
Nngers come through | meant o give
him one geod whaek' 1 tiptoed through
the hn'l wrd placed myself buck of the
dour whiere he ceuld nut peo e shauld
har ot It g,

Wa stood thus possibly Ave mintutes
his work Vghted Ly the hall gas-jet, |

In totil doarkness, while keys alld Into
the look, sNd wut and clickel agalnst
the bunch he had gn his hand. It wos
W lnrge vuneh, fudging from the snagd
The nixth key Mid it. The Yale lock
turned ahve--twire  He withdraw the
Key, and | hesrd him taking it off the

ring and dropping the buneh into his
pocket. e put the ey onee moras In
the loek mnd tried It panin to niake sure,
It wam not @il then that he unlocked the
ower lck—the one he kepl me prisober

'd mever once glven me ihe

chailbe o pop out on him tll he was
roady to pop In on me!

| don's know that snything gave me
& #tronker appreclatlon of the mma |
waAs denling with than this attention to
detall; ho'd made sure not to mix his
keyn; he made sure that I shounld get
no chance sven 1o ddentify him thl he
wan rendy,

And now he waa ready, Tha key
turned—=ths dour handle turped. A
mirip of deht ahaowed over hils head and
slowly widened, The chain-bolt sikl and
sl nimowt noleclesaly along, (te socket,
Then 1 stopped,

I think he hadn't notleed 1t nt Arst
he hud turned the gaw low wnd 48 he
wluod ha cut off the Hght. When the
door suddenly stoppsd he moved sxlide
Lo men what 8 humporing him. 1 saw
the glitter of the brass chuln, Me saw
It tan. Then darkness agaln and | felt

rather than saw  his  fingers  come
through t9e criok and feel Lthe chaln.
Next cume the whols hand and

worked st tha chmin--<but the further
Iie pushed 4t buok Lthe tlghter closed the
door, It wus mesnt to be thut way,
but beslldn't yet know it

He luired  hie  won and  thrust It
through the ecrsck and felt along the
slot to the hole In the and, ‘I'his wan
my chanco to give him ono witli the
hatr-brush-hut | ddn't,. Truth to tell,

I mimaolutely eouldn't—1 wan too pars-
Iyaed with excilement, ax | muy as well
own wp. 1 had my chanes and let it go.

1 v sinoe dskesd myseif why | didn't
call out to Img demuwely  anil myste-
Muusly, nnd m'ul‘Nul ol —~why 1 dkin'y
make him Umnberstand | wWas as pres
pared as he? | did notidie— skl noth-
Ing wearoely breatiosd the wsla time
he was there, At to this day | don't

know If 1 could have bettersd the wits
uation by dolng anything but what | did
=ferthing

He woasted sere little thoe on the
Chamiee 1t took bl not more than Ewa
mibnutes to lewrn that he Coubin't et
the Lol out bt the el of the slot

withaut flest shotting Vs
meant it win't ba gt
from the lnskle, e withid
Thetre wus 4 deand pavise In which he
soatind o he conmldering whiat Lo do
next,  ‘Then e eclosed the door and
locand s 0 amain | ld not hear hikn

~whinh

leave only, when the dour vlosed on
him wll Woas silent He probably crept
ipound down the stuirs n gum shoes
And with my teeth chattering 1 asked
myaell my now favorite guestion, W hst
aeXt?" 1 was o have 1t answerad n
v way 1 didn't expect

I went hack to hed, and thux ends
Thuredsy night. Friday marning
found me pratdy desperate The one

person 1 could poaitively trust to mall
o lvtter for ma popped Into my head-—
Lthe poxtmad,

1 rang for George and It was &

. and ‘death.

solemn face 1 showed In exchange for
hin lvory smile. [ held a letter in my
hand—one that had come by the morn-
Ing's mall, for he hadn't gone so far
from the path of virtue In monsieur's
wervice that he dared to withhold my
Incoming mall, though he was able—
for a censlderation—to forget leiters
I guve him to put In the box.

“fleorge, 1 peem to have lost A check
In the mall,” sald I soberly. *“I want
you to bring the postman up on his next
trip s 1 can sea about (0"

I rosahed to my study and this Is the
letter 1 dashed off to Hilly:

“Dear Billy: That affalr is now life

. C‘ome at once—but tedl no-
dy 11l you've sesn me. Hring twao
Kol revolvers, Don't bother with the
telephuns—my wires are cut and I'm a
prisuner being sturved to death in my

uwn fMat,

“Milly ~this la the bhiggest story—and
FOANCE —You sver strack, When vag
kel to the house the elevator boy will
tell you I'm pot st home, I's a He-
Vin upstales. If he refuses to Lring
you up, walk, If te tries to prevent
yvour coming upor If he calls on the
detective altting In the lower nall-—go
to the nearest police stsMion and pet &
couple of men. It's on Amsterdum-—-
whout Nve Blocks up, Hut don't do tide
il you'va tried r\'e'r'r other porsible
wuy of resching me, ry It by the roof
of the NAst-house nesl door,

“IE the elevelor ahould bappen W be
up womn you get to the house, pudl your
hiat over your eyes and march straight
past the detective aind up the slakrs as
it you belonged In the house,  When
yuui get to my dogr—don'y forget which

it I <it. W —wlng threa two's mo I'll
Know 18 you

“firop  wverything  and  come—only
it ddrap  the  revidvers—=tnine wWas
taken thun wight., And Hilly =you'd bet-

tee leave o soiled snvelope with sosne
fedond telling where you are and that
If sy don’t pelephione  in—way —three
hours, e Is o came Lo the house with
the potice, Tt Kesp this secret amd
fir heaven's sake hurey, aml If you

CallL AR eaRy ul not hring ve some-
thung to eat e oul of evoerything but
gour rolls and  thres  sardines uniy

hurry "

I addressad this o BIIY st his of.
fles, found o tan-cent plece for special
delivery, and hadn't more than Just got
It ready when tleorge spryly brought up
e powlman

| wan obliked to spin some soit of o
Wassible yarn to save appearances, and
yhen | handed the postman my letter
gtn the dbne nid begged him to mall

for me § knew | was saved. But |
huve never yel attmnpled to count up
the liea those diamonds cost mal

Acting on a wudden wlea, | snatohed
the tumjuolse-siudded slippers from be-
aldn my bed, 1 knaw now how the dla-
monds had besn smugmied Inte New
York 1 ran my hand inio one to e

9

i - —

-
-
-

the box te the Inaide

ii

{
i
i

that ia, It fMted
wias almost no
it looked ns If
parthy stuck.

Hut, as 1 mow recaled,
besn so tightly stuck that
paper of the boltom had been
that p was |n
course—the one that
monds and that 1 bad fertusat
ocarrisd off. Ho she must have
box first Into ane and then Into t
dipper,

Meanwhile, Claire had been
around Mre. Delario's statercom on the
whip till she found out where the dla-
monds were—that was what her father
sent hee ovm But she was npt
#eal the o Rervalf—the
her being caught with the goods
tou great—-ihat was bar d@ather's
she was lo give the signal-be wap
Fet the stones And why badw’
mothe® met her, uniese Lo erea
confusion for Mre. Delario amd
woild make it poasible for him
the trick™ WAy had e come o
4 faster steamer, smospt 0 be
for 0?7

It's precissly what he 414, |
It then dimly; I learned it all later. *
wine over ahond of us, passed himael
off in disguise and with forged cre-
deutlsls ns an [tallan Government ses
orel service agent tracing an old mas-
ter that had bean recently stolen Trein
one of the Ialian musetsms snd tagt
war known to be coming to America—
amuggled, of course—in charge of a
certaln woman.

To carry out this pose he had al
resdy met several incoming sisam
wind he wus prepared to step up to
Mre. Delavio, demand to sedarch her
baggags and then-—one turn of Hie
hand and he could have walked off
with her diamonds In his pocket, shed
hin disgulse and let her whistle far *
them. Inetead of that—one twist of
hand and 1 had “one of those dlbﬂ?

he didn't know which and he t
for fear 1'd recognise

:
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dare to speak
him!

And thus his whole plot fall Lo the
ground-—also all my interesting
mystery about threo rotating al
that tosd the wall of thelr own a
after they'd been sel hesl to the
and then walked out of & lpoked
and then came heome and Md In
wardrobe.

muy be used imstead of wine I pre
Corred. ¢
- 0 i
by A wad
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